i6o                                THOMAS MORE
Cr els that 1 could not, bscause 1 had it not, Thcrfore now they be
~*vaxeu wis-e. For when they see ire go by, bicause they will not
3es^,e theyr lalfour, they let me passe and save not one worde to
me.
So they lo!;e for nothing" of me, no in good sothe no more, then
yf I were a priest, or a monke. Bat I will make a la\ve, that all these
beggers shall be distributed, and bestowed Into houses of religion.
The inen shcil be made laye brethren, as they call them, and the women
nunnes. Hcreat the Cardinal smiled, and allowed it in jest, yea
and all the residue in good earnest. But a certeine freare, graduate
in divinitie. toke suche pleasure and celite in this jeste of prieste and
rnonkes, that lie also beynge elies a man of gnslie and sterne gravitie,
tegan merelie and wantonlye to jette and taunt. Xaye, quod he, you
shall not so be ridde and dispatched of beggers, oneles you make
some provision also for us frcars. Why, quod the jester, that is
done alreadier for my lord him selfe set a verve good order for you,
when he decreed that vagaboundes should be kept straite, and set to
worke; for you be the greatest and veriest vagaboundes that be. This
Jest also, when they sawe the Cardinall not disprove it, every man
toke it gladly, savying onelye the frear. For he (and that no
marveile) beynge thus touched on the quicke, and hit on the gattle,
so fret, so fumed, and chafed at it, and was in such a. rage, that he
could not refraine himselfe from chicfinge, skoldingv railing, and re-
%riling. He called the fellow ribbalde, villaine, javel, backbiter,
sclaiinderer, and the childe of perdition: citinge therwith terrible
threateninges out of holie scripture. Then the jestynge scoffer be-
ganne to playe the scoffer in dede, and verely he was good at that, for
he could play a part in that play no man better.
Patient }Toure selfe, good makter freare, quod he, and be not angrie,
for scripture saieth: in youre patience you shall save your soules. Then
the freare (for I will rehearse his own very woordes) No gallous
wretche, I am not angrie (quod he) or at the leaste wise, I do not
sinne: for the Psalmiste saith, be you angrie, and sinne not. Then the
Cardinal spake gently to the freare, and desired him to quiete him-
selfe. No my lord, quod he, I speak not but of a good zeale as I
oughte: for holye men had a good zeale.
Wherefore it is sayd: the zeale of thy house hath eaten me. And
it is songe in the church. The skorners of Helizeus, whiles he went
up into the house of God, felte the zeale of the bald, as peradventure
this skorning villaine ribaulde shall feele. You do it (quod the Car-
dinal!) perchaunce of a good mynde and affection: but me thinketh
you should do, I can not tell whether more holilie, certes more wisely,
yf you woulde not set youre witte to a fooles witte, and with a foole
take in hande a foolishe contention. No forsoeth, rny lorde, (quod
he) I shoulde not do more wyselye. For Salomon the wyse saieth: